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too late!™

“Too late? What do you mean? Have
you dared to ask her to be vour wife?”
Had Karloff held hor arm at this mo-
ment, he would have comprelbended
many things,

“No, no! My word has gone forth
to my government; there s a wall be-

hind me, and I can not go back. To
8tOop means worse *han death, My
property will be conflscaied and my

n-me obliterated, my body rot slowly
In the frosen north, Oh, I know my
country: one does not galn her grat-
ftude by fallure. 1 must have those
plans, and nowhere could [ obtain
such perfect ones™

“Then you will give her up? There
wat a4 broken note,

The count smiled. To her it Was a
smile scorce jess thoa a snarl.

"Give her up? Yes, as n mother gives
up her child, as a liousss her cunh.
She has refused me, bnt nevertheless
she shall be my wife. Oh, T am well-
versed In homan natsre She
her father and 1 know what eacr

loves

she wonld make to save his honor
To-night!—" But hiz lps suddeniy
close]

“"Well, to-night? Why do you not
g0 on?* Mrs, Chadwick was pale.
Her gloved handsg were clenched, A
spasm of some sort scemed 10 hold her
in Its shaking ; I

“Wothines. noth In heaven's
name, why have you stirred me so?™
he cried

“Suppo=ing, after all, T loved ,\'uu?“

He retreated, “Madam, your mu
positions are becoming (ntolerabile a
fmpossible.”

“Nouthing fmp | ¢
I loved you as slolently and pass
ately as yon lov ]

“Madam,"—hastily and with gentle-
ness, "do not savy anyt! ith may
tause me to blush for ¥ Ay noth-
AT you ma) resrst to-maorrow,'”

*1 am a woman of clreum pection.
My suppositions are mercly nrgument-
ative Do you realize Count, that 1
conld foree you to maresy me™

RarlofM's astonishment  could not
be equaled. “Foroe me | } MATTY you ™

“I8 the thought so distasteful. then *

“You are mad to-nisht™

“Not s In whutever manner you

have succeeded in this country, your
debt of gratitude Is owing to me. [
do not recall thls fact as a reproach;
I make the sintement 1o bear me on In
what [ have to submit w vour dis-
cerning intelllgence 1 doubt If there
Is ancther woman, here or abraoad,
who knows yon so well as I Your
personal honor s beyond Impeach-
ment but Russin Is making vast afforts
to spockle it. She will succeeed, Yes,
I could force you to marry me. With
a word [ could tumble your honse of
eards, | am a worldly woman and not
without wit and address, 1 possess
every one of your letters, most of all
have | treasured the extravagant ones.
To some you have signed your name,
It yon have kept mine, you will ob-
serve that my given name might mean
any obne of a thousand women who are
named *Grace.’ Shall you marry me?
Shall 1 tumble your house of cards?
I conld go to Col. Annesley and say to
him that if he delivers these plans to
¥yon, I shall denounce him to the secret
service officers. | might cause his ut-
ter financial ruin, but his name would
descend to hi= daughter untarnished.”

“You would mot dare!" the count
intsrrupted.

“What? And you know me so well?
I have not given you my word to re-
veal nothing. You confided in my rare
quality of silence; you confided in me
because you had proved me, Man is
not Infallible, even when he |s named
Karloftl.” She lifted from & vase her
flowers, from which she shook the
water. “Laws have been passed or an-
nulled; laws have died at the executive
desk. Who told you that this was to
be, or that, long before It came to
pass? In all the successful intrigues
of Russia in this country, whom have

|
i Il‘.l'.

“T'k>n you consider In the present
instance that you have noi made a
mistake? You are frank.”

“At Jeast | have not made a mistake
which 1 can not rectify. Madam, let
g not be encmies, As yvon say, [ owe
you too much, What is it yon desire?”
—with forced amiability.

“Deprive Col. Annesley of his honor,
that, as you say, is imevitable; but 1
love that girl as I would a child of
my own, and 1 will not see her caught
in a net of this sort, or wedded to 8
man whose government robs him of
hie manhood and individuality.”

“Do not forget that 1 hold my coun-
try first and foremost," —proudly.

“Love has no country, nor laws, nor
galling chains of incertitude. Love is
magnificent only in that it gives all
without question, You love this girl
with reservations, You shall not have
her. You shall not have even we, who
loves yon safter a fashion, for 1 ecould
never look upon you as a husband: In
my eyves you would alwavs be an ae-
complice.”

“It 18 war, then?™'—curtly.

“SWar? Oh, no; meraly sever
onr diplomatie relations,” she purred.

“Madam, listen to me. 1 shall make
| one more attemapt to win this girl hon-
| orably. For you are right; love to

wao

be love must be magunificent. If she
nccepls me, for her sake [ will become

an oulteast, a man without a country,
If she refuses me, | shall go on to the
end. Speak to the colonel, madam:; it
¥ too late, Like myuelf, he has gone
too far., Why did you open the way
for me as you did? 1 should have been
satlsfled_with a discontented elerk,
You throw thi rl across my path,

lndireetly, It Is true; but nevertheless
the (ault is yours.™

“1 recognive It At
not roalize how
me."”

“You are a strange

not undergtand yon*

that time 1 did
much you were 1o

woman. [ do

Incompatibility, Come, the car-
e,

1z for
as he threw her
houlders

have added a

whniting. Lot
have
sald the
neross her

riagoe s
*You
me,"

us he g

the even

spoll

counnt

*On the contrary. 1
peculinr gest. No, let us go and ap-
pear before the world, and smile, and
langh, and eat, and gossip. Let
heart throb with o dull pala, if § will;
the mask s ours to do with as we
may.”

They were, in my oplolon, two very
unusual perscus.

the

CHAPTER XVII.

DINNER I8 SERVED
“Hal™
Mounsienr Pierre, having uttered this
ejaculation, stepped back and rested
his fat hands ou his fat hips. As he

surveyed the lmprompta butler, a
shade of perplexity spread over fils= olly
face, He smoothed his imperial and
frowned, This groom certainly looked
right, but there was somethiog lacking
in his make-up, that indefinnble some-
thing which is always found in the
true servant-—servillly., There was no
humility here, no hypoeritical meek-
ness, 1o suavity, there was nothing
smug or self-aatisfied. In truth, there
was something grimly earnest, whicl
was not o be understood readily.
Monsleur Plerre, having always busied
himselfl with soups and curries and
roasts and sauces, was not a profound
analyst; yet his instinctive shrewd-
ness at once told him that: this fellow
wWag no sérvant, nor could he ever be
made into one, Though voluble enough
In his kitchen, Monsieur Plerre lacked

expression when confronted by any
problem outside of it. Here was tha
regulation  swallow-taill coat and

trousers of green, the striped red vest
and the polished brass buttons: but
the man inside was too much for him,

“Ddable! You luke right.
I can not expiain, Eet eog on e
tongue, but eet rayfuse, Ha! | hat eet!
You lack vot zay call zee real. You
make me Uink uf zes sairvant on zee
stage, somet’ing bettalr off: eh?
This was as near as monsleur ever got
to the truth of things,

During this speculative inventory,
Warburton's face was gravely set;
Indeed, it pictured his exact feelings.
He was grave. He even wanted Plerre's
approval. He was aboul to pass
not even pass (through it. There was
him!
force this old Argus-eyed soldier upon
the scene? He glanced into the kitchen
mirror,
flaw in his dress,
Tie it as he would, il never approached
the likeness of the conventional eravat
of the waiter. It still remained a pol-
ished cravat, a worldly cravat, the
craval seen in ball-rooms, drawing-

rooms, in the theater stalls and boxes,
anywhere but in the servants' hall
Oh, for the ready-made cravat that
hitched to the collar-button! And them
there was that servant's low turned-

chanee of heing exposed 60 times over, { ner. My butler quietly procured anothes
He had danced; he wae golng to pay [ 1adle, and procecded coolly enonsh. 1
the fladler like a man, He had never . must confess, however, ihat his eool-
ran away from aoything, and he wasn't | ness was thoe result of a plhiyvsical efe
golng to begin now. {fort. The sonp quivered and Lreme-
At the worst, they could only inugh | bled outrageot « anid more than onee
at him; but his gecret would be his no | he felt the heat of 1 liguid on his
longer. Ass that he had been! How |thumb. This momes his face was
Lo tell this gir] that he loved her? How | pale, that moment it w 8 red But,
to appear (o her as hiz n ral welf? :It‘- I remarked, observed him,
What a ¢hance he had will Iy thrown | Why should they? Eversbody had
away! He mieht bave been a guest | something to Bay Lo everylbody else:
to-night; ke 1 Tit ¢ sal nuext o jand a4 butler was o A roach ne
her, turned the [ of } musle, "“':'.\'. Yet, three | my occasionally
amdl perha heid in her ear, all | looked In his direct! his late colonel,
of which en very proper  Mrs, Chadwiek and the pirl; each from
and conventlongl AL, If e only knew  a different angle of un. There was
| what was ol on behind 1 he Med- |8 scowl on the eole face, pursle-
tterranenn « of her e heavenly  ment on Mre. Chady and 1 don't
sapphires, Had she any susplcion?  know what the gir rop ted, not
No, It could not be possibla; she had baving been there with ms rning
hun 1lifte hin o of ", 1o H t ¥ OA
the Imm s Alackadtay? Once the American countess ral od
Had any one olse applied the dis< | her lorgnette and myrmured “What
reputabile terms he appiled himself o hand=ome butler'*
there would have been a battle roval Karlofl, who sat next to her, twistod
When he 1} * ot of breath, he ro- 8 musiache and shrugsed., He had
entered the h » Bave a final look | seen handsome peasanis before, They
at the table before the ordeal bog {did not interest him. e glanced across
n iwid for 12 4t | the table at the girl, and was ha
tilate i sliver, and spark- noyed that she, too, was ga : at the
Hneg ent-glass, He wonderisd how much butler, who had sucecssfully completed
the gir] v rih, and thought of his the distribution of the soup and who
OWN mmilss $L500 the year. True, now stood with folded arms by the
his capital conld at any time be con- sideboard. (How 1 should have lked
vorted Into o somn $75,000, Lut it to ses him!)
would be no longer the goose with the When the butler took away the soup-
golden cegp. A preat bowl of roses | plates, Col. Ralelgh turned to his host,
stood on a glass center-piece As lmi "George, where the deuce did  you

Fm-d&mw-ﬂthhmh'

“What kind?” .t
“Vot kind! Eez zare more cocktalls,
zen? !
“Only two ihat are proper, the man-
hattan and the martini” 1
“Make z¢e martini; I know heem.™ |

“But cocktalls ought not be mixed
before serving."

“l say, make zece one cocktail™— |
coldly and skeptically. *“I test heem.”

Warburton made one. Moasieur
sipped it slowly, making a wry face,
for, true Gaul that he was, only twe
kinds of stimulanfs appealed to his
palate, lgueurs and wines. He found
It as good as any he had ever tasted,

“Var' good,"—sofltening. “Zare ces !
zen, ohe t'ing zat all zee Americans can

make, zes cocktail? 1 am eduoeate’:
I learn. Now leaf me till sight. Keep |

zee collect head,"—and Monsieur Piorre !
turned his attention to his partridges. |
James went ont of doors to get &
breath of fresh ald and to collect his
thoughts, which were woonl-gathering,
whatever that may wmenn. They
needed collesiing, these thouzhts of
his, and lalwling, for they were at all |
points of the compass, and he was at |
a loss upon which to draw for support :
Here he was, In a devil of a fix, and |
no possille way of escaping except by

i W

absolutely bolting; and he vowed that
ke wouldn’t bolt, not if he stood the

rIv:m---d towsrd them to (nhale thelr per- |

|

But no, '

through a very trying ordeal: he might | didn’t ghe go and leave him in peace?

no decelving his colonel’s eyes, hang | drop of the burgundy.
Whatever had induced fate to  a particnlar favorite of my father's.”

He instantly saw the sallent during the past ten months!
t was the cravat. ' glands in his teeth opened at the mem-
ory of that taste,

fume he heard a sound. le turned,

She stood framed in a doorway, a |
pleture guch as artists conjure up to
fit in sunlit corners of gloomy studios;
beauty, vouth, radiance, Juster. happl-
ness. To hi= ardent eyes she was su-
premely beautiful, How wildly his
heart beat! This was (he first time he
knd seen her in all her glory. His
emotion was so sirong that he did not
observe that she was biting her nether
lip.

“Is everything well, James?' she
asked, meaning the possibilitles of ser-
vice and not the cardiac {ntranquility
of the servant,

“Very well, Miss Annesley,”"—with a
sudden bold serutiny.,

Whatever {t was she saw in his eves
it had the effect of making hers turn
aside, He grew visibly nervous,

“You haven't the hands of a servant,
James,"—quietly,

He started and knocled a
the floor.

“*They are too elnmsy,” she went on
mallclously,

fork to

“I am not a butler, Miss; | am &
groom. [ promise to do the very best
I can™ Wrath mingled with the

shame on his face,

“A man who can do what vou did
this worning ought not to be afrald of
a dinner-table.”

“There {s some difference between a
dinner-table and a horss, Miss™ He
stooped to recover the fork while she
touched her lips with her handker-
cllef. The situntion was becoming
unendurahble, He knew that, for some
reason, she was quietly laughing at
him,

Never put back on the table a fork
or plece of sliver that has fallen to
the floor,” she advised, “Procure a
clean oue,”

“Yes, Miss." Why in heaven's name
“And be very carefal not to splll a
It is '78, and

Seventy-elght! Asg if he hadn't had
many a bottle of that superb vintage
The

“James, we have been In the habit
of paying off the servants on this day
of the month. Payday comes especial-
ly happy this time. It will put good
feeling into all, and make the service
vastly more expeditious.” \

She counted out four ten-dollar
noteg from & roll in her hand and
eignified him to approach. He took
the money, coolly counted it, and put
it in his vest pocket,

“Thank you, Miss " \

I do not say she looked disap-
pointed, but [ assert that she was
slightly divconcerted She never knew
the effort he had put forth to subdue
the desire to tear the money into
shreds, throw it at her feet and ieave
the house,

“When the gentlemen wish for ef-

. politan character of these
| guishad persous. Perhaps in no other '

| parative stranger.

| very

ican countess, a famous dramatist, and
his musical wife, Warburton's late
commanding colonel, Mrs. Chadwick,
Count Karloff, one of the notable grand
opera prima-donnas, who would not
sing In opera till February, a cablinet
officer and his wife, Col. Annesley and
his daughter, You will note the cosmo-
dlstin-

city in Amariea conld they be brought
together at an informal dinner such as
this one was. There was no question
of precedende Or any such nonsense,
Everybody knew everstody else, with
one exception Col. Ralelgh was a come.
But he was a like-
abla old fellow, full of stories of the
wild. .ree west, an excellent listener
besides, who always stopped a goodly
distance on the tight side of what is
known [n polite circles as the bore's
dead-line. Warburton held for him a

deep affection, martinet thongh he was,
for he was singularly just and mercl-
ful,

They had either drunk the ecocktafl
or had get it aside untouched, and had
emptied the oyster shells, when the
ordeal of the soup began, Very few of
those geated gave any atteniion to my
butler. The first thing he did was to
drop the silver ladle Ounly the girl
this mishap. She Inughed: and
Raleigh belleved that he had told his
slory 1 an exceptivnally taling man-

pick up that butler?™

Annesley looked wa:
table at his old comrads
far nway in thought
nothing.

“What?" he asked |

“l asked you where the deuce yon
Egot that butler of yours.”

“Oh, Betty found hini somewhere.
Our own butler is away on a vacation.

1wely across the
He had boen
He had eaten

[ had not noticed him, Why?"
“Well, if he dJdoesn’t look ke &
eub lieutenant of mine, I was born

without recollection of faces. ™

“An orderly of vours, a lieatepant,
did you say?" nsked Betty, with smol-
dering fires fn her eyes.

“Yes.”

“That is stranse.” she mused.

“Yes; very strange. Ha was a dare-
devil If there ever was one.”

best bump of location in the
regiment, and the steadiest nerve'—
dropping his vol

The girl leaned on her lovely arms

and observed him interestedly
“A whole company got lost in a
snowstorm. You Know that on the

prairie a snowstorm means that only
a compass can tell vou where you are;
and there wasnt one fn the troop—
8 bad plece of carvlessness on the cap-
tain's part. Well, this cub sald he'd
find the way back, and the captaln
wisely let him tale the boys in hand.”
“Go on,” sald the girl !
“Interested, eh”"’
“I am a soldier's daughter, and [ love
the recital of brave deeds.” }
“Well, he did It. Four hours later
they were thawed out in the barracks
kitchen. Another hour and not one of
them would have lived to tell the tale.
The whisky they poured into my
wb—” i
“Did he drink?” she interrupted. |
“Drink? Why the next day he was
goling to lick the men who had poured
the stuff down hia throat. A toddy!
once In & while, that was all he ever!
took. And how he loved a fight! He
had the tenacity of a bulldog; once
he set his mind on getting something,'
he never let up till he got ft.” {
The girl trified thoughifully with a
rose. \
“Was he ever in an Indian fight?}
she asked, casually. :
“Only scraps and the like, He went'
info the reservation alone one day and
arrmsted a chief who had murdered a
sheep-herder. It was a volunteer job,'
and nine men out of ten would never

have left the reservation alive. ]lc‘
was certainly a cool hand.”
“l dare say,”—smlling. She wanted

to ask him if ke had ever been hurt,
thig daredevil of a lieutenant, but she
could mot bring the question to her
lips. “What diil yom say hiz name
was?"—innocently
“Warbuarton, Hobert Warburton.”
Here the buller came o with the
birds. The pirl's aves followed h'-
hither and thither her lips hidoe
hind the roce.

TO BE CONTINUED.

Bepan at ome.
Mabel—1 aun'erstand hé married hi
first love.
Gertrude—Bnt how can & man marry
himself?—Cas=e!l's.

Candi(e)d,

Fostponad.

A bashful young couple, who were
evidently very much In love, entered
& crowded streel car In Boston the
other day. “Do you suppose we can
Bquewze In here?’ he asked., looking
doubtfully at her blushing face.

“Don't yon think, dear, we had bot-
ter walt unti! we pet home?™ was the
low, emburrassed reply.—Life,

Guereed Criticis m,

“Have you read my mew hovk of
poems?” nsked (he long-halred per-
L]

“In a way. yos” snewered the prac-
tical man ‘And, while T am no judiee
of snch thin-e, | think that the title
pn&e 0 thint tonk s cne of the best
arronged and most tasteful [ have
ever sr Journal

From Matrimony,
A follow w ot ail woroded
Met a lady w slso madd aheded
A grus
» they hitched up this lndy and Bedod,

=—Houston Pomt

WAS SHORT OF CHANGE.

*I've Just mwwnded that h in your
trousers
“How the dickens 314 YOU ever now

It was thers

Colls Pregidents,
Thuy S
| 1} "
| R - H : u
e
B
Let the O r Fellow Worry.
Flanns \ ving ) they charge
" _
Ivin  §- ]
! s h Don't
s 11 . in” it ¢ ether?
Finnegan i 1 Ol don’t, but the
agoeni d
St wus Treats t.
Matllda-—Doan' ¥o' husband Inb yu
eny mo'? Wh befo’ soon after de
marringe he used to say fer a good
wife yu was de record. ‘
Lucinda— Yeas, en now he comes
home en tries to beat de record.—Chi- |

cago Dally News,

Imagination, 1
Sandy—Gritty George went ep de |
road an’ told wll de ladles in de way-,

side cottages
France an' an automoblle. !

Dusty Wid such a press agent |
as dat yer oucht to egit ou de
Chicago Dally News,

| once had a castle in

unt |
[ |
Gee!

slage.—

|

1}

= |

Proof, !‘

“Did Mrs. Oglamug’s husband leave

her well provided for?” |

“He left her fabulously rich.™ !

“How do youo

"1 see by the latest

.2 18 to be m
Post.

know ™
|

soclety news that |
rrled again."—Houston

) o J
An Op} ~tune Reminder,

Rivers—Whai have you got that

string tled around your finger fort |

Brooks—By Georgel I'm glad you

mentioned it. That's to remind me to

ask you for the fiver I lent you =
month ago—Tit Dits

A Shock.

*It must have been a great shock to
that high financier to be called on to
testify. ' i

“It wns, The shock wns 8o groeat
that his mind become a blank” Wash- |
‘=elon Btar |

Yes, So It Wil
“John, you sald before we were rhar-
ried that you'd give up anything for

Ille." |
“Yes-s, 1 blleve I did™ |
“Then give me some mondéy for a

tonnat.” ;
“Brt a bonnet i« pot vou " |
*No, a2l 1t will become mr-’——llons-:

ton Post, |

~e¢ Pire, i
A miee ke# you go Lo
L AL
Snld Jones v aking pow-
derT *
"Oh, yes™ sald Mrx Jobes. “If you would
riae,
There's nothine win the thing like bak-

ing powdse ¥ |
~LCleveard Leudor |

PERHAPS NOT. |

|

FIRST CLASS
1T a4 73 D | 4 ;
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JOSHUA BRANKS & SONS.
Every Facllity Consistent With Fine

Catering. Special Attentlon
Pald two

Suppers, Balls, Installations

ant Smokers
ON THH

SHORTEST NOTIC)
Address all communieatiors to
ELAM L. BANKS, 511 N. Third St.,
Residence, 1312 N, 20th St
Richmond, Va.

“THE ECONOMY,”

B35 and 305 N, Srd St.,

Fine Tailoring,

CLEANING,
DYEING,
AND REPAIRING

TURNER & WHITE,

PROVPRIKETORS,

| ucational.

bl 2 8 - S

Simple Faith.

Fond Mother—Don't you know,
Johnny, that the Lord sees everything
You do? He s always present.

Johnny—Thet's all right., ma 1

den’t care, ‘cause He never tells—
Puck.
As Put.
Mra. Slows—1 am so gind your broth-

er enjoyed his visit w us, Mr, Groene.
Mr. Greene—Oh, he 15 the sort of

youngrter wha ean snjoy himself any-

where. you know, —Ogssnll’s Journal,

Cne-Sided
and 1T had qulte long
I 1 told him just what I

Cholly—Iie
talk to-day, ar

thonght -

Miss Papprey—aAh, then he did near-
Iy all the talkine eh*>—} hiladelphia

An Icdea of Vivis otion,

Bacon— o v« belleve in the vivi-
section of ]

Egbor:— W v have to bhave "em
in ner they are cut
up the 1 Stotesman,

RICHMOND MEDICAL COLLEGE,

400 E. Baker Street,

RICHMOND, VIRGINIA,
Chartered June 14, 1905. Co-ed-
The only Colored Col-
lege In  Virginia for a thorough
course in Megdicine, Dentistry and
Pharmacy, Sesalou: 1906—1%06
begins Oct. 2, 1905.

For further

information, write.

J. ALEX. LEWIS, M. Do
Becretary.

9-23-2mon

CLAIRVOYANT

AND ASTROLOGIST
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Dr.F.PERRY, |93 Ancs simsar

'Phone 2048 12 W Leigh St

John H. Braxton

REAL ESTATE & LOANS
Private Banker and Broker,

Loans negotinted on Real Estate,
Interest allowed on Deposits,

Estntes manngod,

Rent collected and prompt returns
Special attention to repairs,

Notary With Seal.

THE PEOPLE’S REAL ESTATE AND
INVESTMENT COMPANY.

WHY NOT CALL ON US?

CARTER, President.
W. F. DENNY, Secretary.

When renting,

When buying,

When lending money,

When borrowing money,

When you want an estate managed,
When you have Real Estate for sale,
Just call Phone No. 4854.

No. 717 N. 2nd Bt

TRnights of Pythias,

N.A,S.A,E. A, A. AND A.

are requirel

apply at the main office.

The Courts of Calanthe

Is the Female Department of the Order.

thirt
Fide

ity, exercise Harmony and

This organization isone of the most powerful in the
progress has been phenominal. The Grand Lodge
diction over all of the cities and counties in

to organize a new lodge.

a rosette, costing 25 cents for funeral occasions.

THE BANDS OF CALANTHE or Children’s Department also con-
stitutes a feature and persons cannot do better than to enter the little ones into this m{;tie
m

circle. The ex

Lodge or Court or Band in
For all information

He—That Miss Oldum seems to be
mean

is nominal and the benefits all t
$1.00 to $1.50 sick dues and death benefits of from
your neighborhood,
concerning the Children’s Department
Mrs. ANNA Ta

orgruize one,

d on Charity and established on Be.
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